A MESSAGE TO PARENTS AND TEACHERS: 


In this new series of inexpensive books for children, Rand 
ME€Nally is presenting carefully selected, good literature for 
the very young child. Books in this series are factual, fanciful, 
humorous, questioning and adventurous. It is hoped that the 
series will provide for the masses of children whose parents 
might be unaware of the availability of good literature at 
such nominal cost. We firmly believe that the love and appre- 
ciation of literature must begin when the child is very young, 

The human story format of Hop-Away Joey points out for 
children the loving concern and instinct to protect her young 
that is characteristic of most animal mothers. 

To children in Australia, the kangaroo, koala bear and 
wallaby are familiar. To children of other lands, they hold 
a fascination. For these children, introduction and reference 
to the eucalyptus, the wattle and the coolibah trees, and to 
the emu and the galah should further their delight and 
curiosity of this faraway place. 

Genuine effort has been made to present factual informa- 
tion and illustrations. For parents, teachers, or children the 
reading and use of this book might well lead to library trips 
for further stories, pictures and information about Australia. 
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Mana KANGA was a big kangaroo. She had 
_two small front legs, two large back legs and 
a big long tail. 

When Mama Kanga went places, she didn’t 
run, she hopped—long, high hops. 

On the front of Mama Kanga’s furry white 
stomach was a pouch. In this pouch she carried 


her baby, Joey. 


One day about noon Mama Kanga decided 
it was time for a nap. With her two short front 
legs she scratched out a shallow place in the 
ground underneath a gum tree until it was just 
right to rest in. She closed her eyes. Soon she 


and Joey were fast asleep. 


When Mama Kanga woke up her pouch 
felt empty. It was empty! Joey had hopped away! 
Where could he be? 


Mama Kanga leaned back on her long tail 
and looked about. She wiggled her ears to catch 
some sound of Joey. Her wet nose twitched as 
she sniffed the air for smells. There was no sign 


of Joey. 


Mama Kanga hopped quickly away to hunt 
for her baby. Soon she met an emu bird. “Good 
afternoon, Emu,” said Mama Kanga. “Have you 
seen my Joey?” 


“No, I haven't,” said the emu. 


Farther on Mama Kanga saw a koala bear 
‘up in a eucalyptus tree. 
_ “Hello, Koala,’ called Mama ISA dee lave 
you seen my Joey?” 


“No,” said the koala bear. 
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aan de dh a iy YU Se ee it 


Mama Kanga went on. Suddenly, through 
the pads on the bottom of her feet, she felt a 
trembling in the ground that came from hop- 
ping. “But it can’t be Jocy,” she thought. “It is 


too heavy for him.” 


Out from a clump of bushes hopped a wallaby. 
Wallabys look like kangaroos only they are 
much smaller. 

“Hello, Wallaby,” said Mama Kanga. “Have 
you seen my Joey?” 


“No,” said the wallaby and away he hopped. 


By this time it was late in the afternoon. 


Mama Kanga was worried. She must find her 
Joey before dark. 

Then, in the distance, Mama Kanga saw two 
eagles swooping over some wattle trees. 

Mama Kanga was really worried now. Eagles 
were just about a baby kangaroo’s worst enemy. 


Mama Kanga hopped as fast as she could 
over to the wattle trees. 


| When the cagles spied Mama Kanga they 
_ swooped at her. They brushed her face with the 
tips of their wings. This made Mama Kanga 
sneeze and cough and snort with fear. But she 


didn’t run away. 


Back went the eagles to try to drive some- 


thing out from under the wattle trees. Then 
Mama Kanga saw Joey! He was hiding under- 
neath the trees. 

“Don’t move, Joey!” she snorted. “Stay there 
until dark. Eagles can’t hunt in the dark.” 

Before long, just before the hot sun disap- 
peared beneath the distant edge of the plain, the 
eagles flew away. 

“Come here, Joey,” Mama Kanga called. 


Sgt er Oe, Ne rs ait i hE ai) Nyala fae ie eS ae 


Joey squeezed out from beneath the wattle 4 
trees. Mama Kanga leaned forward. With her 
front paws she held wide the opening to her 4 
pouch. Joey gave a leap high into the air and — 
landed right in the pouch. ¥ 

Mama Kanga looked down at Joey a little ; 


crossly. 4 


“YT hope you have learned your lesson, Joey,” 
"she said. “It is dangerous to go off by yourself 
a at your age. Will you promise never to run 
away again?” 
“Yes, Mama Kanga,” said Joey. 


It was bedtime when Mama Kanga and Joey 
got back to the mob of kangaroos. Once again | 
Mame Kanga scratched out a soft place in the - 
earth to lie on. 


“It is time to go to sleep,” said Mama Kanga 


to Joey, “so close your eyes.” 


‘ bo Woe a Roe Shy ey eee 

Mama Kanga was so happy to have her 

Joey safely back with her once more she sang a 
little song, one she often sang at bedtime, 


Sleep, Joey mine, cuddle close up to me, 

While the galah sings in the coolibah tree. 
Here in my pouch, all cozy and warm, : 
You can rest safely away from all harm. 4 
So sleep to the tune of the murmuring breexe | 
And the galah’s singing in the coolibah trees. j 
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Joey was sound asleep. And soon Mama 
Kanga was too. : 
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START-RIGHT ELF BOOKS: 


Hop-Away Joey 

Let’s Grow Things - 

The Farmer in the Dell 

A Trip in Space 

Read Me Some Poems 
Bronto the Dinosaur 
Snow-White and Rose-Red 


Puppies to Love 


The Honeybee 


Our World of Color and Sound _Look for a Rainbow 


The Cap That Mother Made Billy’s Treasure 


START-RIGHT ELF BOOKS—Junior Size 


Animals Talk to Me 
Davy Deer’s New Red Scarf 


The Three Billy Goats Gruff 
A Walk With Grandpa 

All Around the City 

How Chicks are Born 
What’s in the Bakery Truck? Farm Animals 


Let’s Read About Rocks Henny Penny 
Baby’s Own Mother Goose Jack Sprat 
Jack and the Beanstalk Look! A Parade 


Let’s Find Koala Bears Mother Goose 
Count the Puppies 
Beth’s Happy Day 
The Little Red Boot 
Time for a Rhyme 


Backyard Circus 


A Moth is Born 
Tommy’s Tooth 
The Pet Parade 
My Indian Book 
My Oak Tree 


And Other Titles in Preparation 
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The Lion and the Mouse 

The Emperor’s New Clothes 

Dorothy Aldis’ Looking In 
and Other Poems 


Freddie’s Private Cloud 


The Treasure Trunk 
My Cowboy Book 
The Elves and the Shoemaker The Raggedy Goat 
The Disposal Truck 
The Mulberry Bush 
The Sparrows’ Nest 
The Three Little Pigs 


The Giant’s Shoe 


Time for Everything 
Turtles Turn up on Tuesday ; 
Who Wants a Pop Can Park? 
Building a Skyscraper 

From Tadpoles to Frogs 

The Busy Ants 

Alphabet Walks 

Homes in the City 

People Who Work at Night 


Mr. Flopears 

The Big Red Apple 

Fire Fighters 

Hoppity Skip 

The Three Bears 

Dinosaurs 

A Walk in the Zoo 

The Doctor in the Zoo 

Wild Babies 

The Baby Animal Zoo 

Animal Mysteries 

Feeding Time at the Zoo 

A Picnic in the Park 

The Magician's Counting Book ~ 
Town Mouse and the Country Mouse 
Seashells for Katie and Andy 
Bobby’s Magic Blanket 


